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A PAMPHLET ENTITLED 


TWO SONGS. 


Ah! Songs without Tunes; as none to them ſet, 
For Singers like me who'!l Tunes for em get: 
Not for Maidens or Swains, but for jolly fine Fellows, 


Who wher ſinging in Glee will near crack their Bellows. 


FOUR EPITAPHS : 


The firſt for my Grandſire, no Man of the Law 
The ſecond for Johnny, the fam'd Captain Shaw; 
Third on Mansfield the great, one of Jove's Satellites; 
Next B 


of M who had Brains near as bright. 


ApDREssEs; the one to to his Highneſs of Wales; 
The other to Critics to ſcreen with their veils 

Me and my lame verſe, my Fails and my Ails: 

The Third to a Lord and not yet a Sire; 

The other to W——e a Muſhroom *Squire. 


NEMO ME IMPUNE LACESSIT 
Is the Motto for me, and I will careſs it, 
By ſtinging where ought ; M— H—n will get it: 
And a Kick on the Shins o'th famous Paul Jones, 
And douſe of the Chapsof Hamilton Rowan's. 


Printed for and at the sole Risque of the Author : 
WHO? GUESS. 
Sold by B. CROSBY, STATIONERs'-CoOURT, 


Price 2s. 6d. 
' 1797. 
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Dedicated to none, 
Tho" intended to tone 


— But as yet they are mum, 


To the Letters I wrote to aſk their conſent, 

To Cl—r—e and D—d—s : I'm ſure they both went 
From B by the poſt, as I put them in; [thing,) 
Unleſs the Clerks ftopp'd them; (I'm ſure no ſuch 
As they are good fellows, tho' Methodiſts ſaid, 

As e'er ſorted letters, or wooed a maid. 

But yet, Mr. Printer, iſ Deddy muſt be, 
And it muſt be ſo, then take them all three; 

The Miſtreſs the firſt ; the Clerks t'other two, 

Of the Office I mean—chacun Son Gout : 

The firſt I ne'er ſaw, the laſt to, ſcarce ſpoke, 

And what twas about they but anſwered in joke, 
(Not my letters about ; for thoſe always hand 

For the money I pay, 'and to their demand, 

And none more exact; not even a bill, 

And a very ſmall one, eſcapeth their ſkill 
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In finding it out, but ſometimes are two 
So well folded up, eſcape well their view, 
Or View of the Clerk, whoſe place 'tis to find 
Whether double or treble, ſo marks to his mind: 
If too little charg'd ; then as to the rule 
Of doing as done by, I'm not ſuch a fool 
To pay them one penny for more than is ſet ; 
But if charg'd too much, the ſurcharge I get; 
And ture to hear from me, and give em ſome trouble 
To get back the ſurcharge of ſingle for Double. 
Now ſay, Mr. M—g—y, (to whom I'm obliged 
For your pheaſant and port, when once I befieg'd 
Your Caſtle at T-t—d, when abſent was you, 
But there was your lady, fair, conftant and true) 
Whether J am quite right, and the rule you purſue. 
I know my friend H— —4g, or elſe I do think, 
Would take no great pains to get back ſuch chink. 
Ah! H— -g I've known now years thirty-four, 
No acquaintance of mine, or my wife's any more 
Than dancing with her at a new year's ſtiff ball; 
So politenels did prompt him to give her a call: 
And call ſure he did, and well did us pleaſe 
To ſce luch a man, with ſuch grace and ſuch eaſe 
Come into my houſe and aſk for my wife; 
(Whom then I did love as dear as my life :) 
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They talk'd, as is uſual, on nothing at all, 
And how the folks tripp'd it at laſt night's ſtiff ball ; 
But his viſit was ſhort as I was at home, 

So tripp'd it away almoſt ſoon as come : 
Nought of me remember'd when ſtated a caſe, 
But tripp'd it away, and at a great pace. 

My wife ſhe was dead, and could not to him ſtate 
What for his opinion I wiſh'd to relate; 
But he took my ſhort brief, and with it the fee, 
Too much, M ſaid, ſo beholden to me : 
And now ſo obliged, I hope he will buy 

By dozens this pamphlet : ſo beholden will I 

To Saint David's grave judge and counſellor high, 
To enable me now to go on with a work, [ tork, 
Where return'd from his circuit, he'll find knife and 
And trencher or plate, with meat of ſome kind, 
And ale, beer, or cider, (hearty welcome too find.) 


=Y 003 


A LOYAL SONG. 


Intended to have been dedicated by permission to the 
Rt. Hon. H——y D-——s ; as it is meant for the 
first Song at à jovial Meeting of the Friends of the 
Archauke. | 


Here: a health to the King, and the Family 
Royal, 

And to every good ſubject that's honeſt and loyal; 

As we heartily drink, ſo we'll cheerfully ſing, 

Here's a long and a proſperous reign to our King. 


May his ſons be all good as his daughters are fair, 

And they ſoon get marry'd ſo ſoon they'll get care; 

And care gets employment, the beſt of all things, 

Says and and ſhews to his ſubjectsthe beſt of all Kings. 
So a health to the King, &c. (Iſt ſtave.) 


And we live to ſee it, and here meet again 
To talk o'er the acts of the living and flain ; 
So a bumper to him, I'll bear no rebuke, 


With the living here goes to young Charles the 


Arch-Duke. 
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May he bang and rebang, purſue and retake [make 


What the Frenchmen have ta'en, and ſoon may he 
Them old Germany leave, and ſcamper faſt home, 
More ragged by half than from thence they did come. 
So a health to the King, &c. (Conclude with 
the 1ſt ſtave.) | 
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A SONG.—Saturday night at home. 


Intended to have been dedicated to H. R. H. the 
D—e of C—— ; and for the opening of a jolly 
Meeting that night. 


—— ͤ— 


As I've aſk'd you all here of a Saturday night, 
I'll tell you my reaſon why ; | 
To drink as at ſea (their greateſt delight) 
To ſweethearts and wives merrily. 


At the end of the week, when Sabbath draws near, 
Jack thinks of the time (tho' may rue) 

If wed, he walks out with his children and dear, 
If not, ſallies out to go woo. 


Then let's like the tars now drink unto them 
That we love, and thoſe that love us; 


And that we their faces may very ſoon ken, 


And give them a hearty good buſs. 
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And to our good King, and the family too, 
Commanders of every ſort ; 

Not forgetting the Tars, the Soldiers alſo, 
In grogg, or in humble good port. 


Then puſh it about, and raiſe every hand, 
As time is now precious with wee ; 

For the French gaſconades do threaten our land 
With invaſton, and ſoon ſhall them ſee. 


The ſooner the better, as ready are we 


To meet them ; I ſpeak not in joke; 


KL they threaten us, ſo turely will we 


Not leave one alive who once ſpoke, 


To carry to France the treatment they got 


From us boys, their neighbours and triends ; 


But leave them upon the ſands there to rot, 
And here this my ditty now ends. 


So here's Saturday night, and eke it out long 
To ſweethearts and wives the world o'er, 


[And drink until twelve with toaſt and a ſong, 


And then my good ſouls then no more, 
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EPITAPH I. 


Intended for the South side of the chancel in M 
Church, County of Essex. 


1s now fiſty years, and two or three more, 
Since my Grandfather dy'd, near the age of fourſcore, 
Who by writing in form, fully will'd and directed 
A monument ſhould in this place be erected, 

(Like that for his father 1'th* Abbey at Bath, 

Tho' yours mayn't have ſeen, my eye often hath,) 
To tell unto thoſe who ſhould here come to read, 
What iſſue he had either living or dead. 

Why neglected has been this good man's defire, 

It matters not much for me to enquure ; 


But this I do know, it ſhould have been done 


By Samuel the Father, or Samuel his ſon, 

As they did poſſeſs his eſtate and manſion ; 
Tho' marble there's none to chronicle what 
That good man defir'd ſhould be, but is not; 
And as writing on parchment will very well do 
To tell unto thoſe who can read like to you, 

I Edward his Grandſon, living here 1 in his time, 
Do take up the pen to tell you in rhyme, 

That Henry — — the firſt of his name, 

Who bought the great tythes, and hereunto came, 
After burying three ſons, and eke his good wite, 
In March forty-four departed thas liſe, 


be, 


| 


ame, 
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Leaving behind him three ſons and two daughters, 
Whom death in due time brought here to head quar- 
Þth* vault with their father, excepting but one, [ters 
Who lays with her huſband at dull Waddington, 
In the county of York, the firſt of the five 


Who follow'd their father whom he left alive; 

| The next then went Edward, the Father of me, 
The Author of all this lame verſe that you ſee ; 
Then Thomas, next Samuel, and Ann at the laſt, 


(But not until eighty-four years ſhe had paſt ;) 
"Twas Chriſtic, and Henry, allo Mr. John, 


Who died much about the year thirty-one. | houſe, 
| Now you know all the names of my Grandfather's 


| Except and fave hers who lays by her ſpouſe, 
Which Elizabeth was, Squire P— —:r did wed, 


As fam'd Doctor P— —t took Ann to his bed. 

A line or two more e'er I finiſh my ſcroll, 

The fame of theſe women and men to enrol : 

The men, like their father, were ſtout and true bluc, 
The women their mother, fair, pious and true. 


I'th year fifty-two I attended the corpſe 
Of my father to m with hearſe and with horſe, 


As uſual on ſuch occaſions the like, 


ITho'th*atchment was there, yet nought elſedid ſtrike 
My eye as expected a monument there; 
And time came about that I did repair 

o that church again, with the honour'd remains 
Df my mother, good woman, in mournful deepſtrains. 
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Nomonument yet: In the year ſeventy-ſix 
I attended that aunt her body to fix 

For ever and ay, who died eighty-four : 

A monument none, nor ſpecies of more 
Than when the good man made that his laſt will, 

- Directing the ſame : then thought I how ill 

He muſt have been uſed, and thought to myſelf, 
It muſt be to fave what they had of his pelf. 

But hard, very hard a man for to die 

Poflaſſed of thouſands, and his memory 

Met not as he wifh'd go down as deſir'd; 

So Sainmy at laſt (who got what was acquir'd) 

By Henry our grandfire popt of like the reft, 
dying unmarried would have given a teſt. 

A, 7 ould haye thought of mind to fulfil 

> bequeſt that was made by his grandfather's will. 
{1:11 n0 tucha thing, for he never once nam'd 

15 family name ſure there muſt be blam'd ; 

ut lefi all as ſome ſay when he was quite dead, 
Or dying however, to a woman inſtead : 

A woman he kept, I thought her his wife, 

An annuity firſt but of forty for life, 

And then in next clauſe he gave her his all; 
Comprehending in reals and chatts great and ſmal!, 
Four hundred a year, and money gallore, 

And this as ſome ſay to his (firſt Michaels) w—c, 
The M— —] to H— n of dark Symonds Inn; 
Who made that his will, and who knew all his Kin. 
And kin in great plenty, but he did intend 
As ſome people ſay: to be only my friend : 
In giying th at. ALL, and at his life's end. 
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But ſome thing or other prevented the ſame, 
Unknown but to Mich. —and when that I came 
And aſked of him as Executor to 

That will he ſo made; I hop'd that he'd do 

Our Grandfather's will: in erecting that ſtone ; 
He ſaid he ſhould plead that Aſſets he'd none 
Of that Grandfires, ſo named; but that I muſt go 
To Elizabeth Greaves, whom Sammy had to 
Left all he poſſeſſed; but ſhe does not like 

To part with a farthing ; folks eye ſight o ſtrike 
With monument, or ſuch things of no uſe, 

As nothing to her pleaſing fights to produce : 
But tho' ſhe came in for other eſtates 

Of Sammy her cull ; yet 'twas not the fates 

Or will of the elfs that ſhe ſhould come in 


For the tythes great and ſmall, but one of his kin, 


By means of intail he meant ſoon to lop, 

But death as aforeſaid, by means of that pop ; 
Which popt him ſoon off, did give it to one, 

Who ſoon ſold thetythes, ſo the chancel's now gone 
To the name of another—'tis vain to expect 
Permitted will be for one to erect 

A monument now to him my Grandſire, 
Secundum his will, y ardent defire ; 

And therefore I wrote my verſes to ſtick 

Quite near to his 'atchment on the wall there tothick; 
And tho' I requeſted to have em put there, 

Yet could not obtain it, and therefore and where, 
You've ſeen em before as effects of my mute, 
give them to you for making ſuch uſe ; 
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And drawing concluſions as you may think right, 
Of H-—n and G——s I vrite not in ſpite : 

And a nephew the heir, who, tat thirty-five, 

And then on half pay, and at once to deprive 

My ſon of the living, brought up for to have, 
And promis'd by two, now both in their grave: 
Did write in this manner a letter to me : 

To me his ſtaunch friend (fince he ſat on my knee) 
To me who had help'd him to all he had got, 
Inftead of a third which before was his lot. 
“That Uncle, I'm going to Cambridge, Clare-Hall, 
To get into Orders, and that was moſt All“ 

le then wrote to me, ſo I might conclude 

He meant for himſelf, and ſo to elude ; 

And deprive of the living my fon who was meant 
To get orders for ſame, and then further bent 

To do all he could and again to deprive ; 


My ſon of the living, and he did ſurvive 

His father, who firſt had the living to give; 
He ſoon after left his college or hall, 

And ſold the great tythes, the living and all : 
The living not worth but three ſcore a year, 
But then it was ſomething for that to appeat 
Above what he is and whatever muſt be, 

A poor curate only, unleſs that ſome HE 

Or ſome worthy SHE compathon will take 
On his very hard caig, and a vicar him make; 
He's quite big enough, though not twenty-ſix, * 
For a rectory too, and would there like to fix; 
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I hope likewiſe too the high head of the law 
Will make up to me for telling the flaw. 

| My grandfather made, in making his will, 
And giving by that which before by his quill ; 
He ſettled by deed and only on one, 

That ſprung from the loins of Edward his ſon : 


) But time came about that my father had more, 
| So my grandfather will'd that all the whole four 
Should have what by deed he had ſettled on one; 

A And I like a fool blabb'd, and ſo was undone : N 
That will of my granny's, for what the ſame one 


The immaculate Mich I then ſhall well know 
That what you ſay brother is truly quite ſo. 
So loſt by the deed what I got by the will, 

And my ſon loft the living that does me half kill; 


| Ne'er thank'd me, but ſaid, when Hodgſon ſays 4 


I To think that I robb'd him of what was his due, 
To let other have it the Fam. never knew. 

As now its poſſe(s'd by the purchaſer's friend, 

And here to this ditty I'll now put an end, 

By hoping his lordſhip a living will give 

To this my young ſon, and that while I live 

III give him my thanks and my gratitude too, 
Which is all to a lord ſuch as I can well do. 
Adieu my dear nephew ſome call you Ned Noddle 
Of N—— Town, and ſome Molly Coddle. 
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EPITAPH II. 
On the late Mr. John Shaw, Haven-Master. 


— — 4 8 
44 


Hexs lieth interr'd the fam'd Johnny Shaw, 
For fright'ning the French by bawling YE HAW; 
And making them run as by pouring a roar I 
Of (mall guns from him in a large ſeventy-ſour, \ 
90 tacked about and off went great he, 1 
And only by fails out fail'd little ſhe. H 
At another time plac'd but the-ſham of a gun A 
From out of a port which made Monſieur run ; 
And Johnny run too and ſoon did o'ertake, 1 
And never him left till a prize did him make; * 
And other like acts of proweſs and might, 0 
The French to annoy and the French to affright ; 1 
While commanded as he a ſmall privateer, 
Where courage he ſhew'd, but never ſhew'd fear: In 
By which ſome he hail'd he ſoon made a prize Ar 
Which pleaſed the crew, and thecaptain's weak eyes, 


From ftanding ſo long oft times on his deck, 

As a Cock on the ſod, and to have 'tother peck. 

On ſhore altogether ſerene, mild and even, 

So maſter was made and dy'd, of Pill Haven, 
December the laſt, e'er the ſhorteſt dark day, 
Death came for his ſoul and took it away, 

To heaven 'tis hop'd and there it to fix, 

In the year of our Lord and good Chriſt, ninety-ſix, 


t; 
fear: 
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One thouſand, ſeven hundred to thoſe added more ; 
Of his age unto two he added four ſcore. 

One daughter, two ſons, he left to lament, 

His loſs (by his wife) out of five, him were ſent : 
In his body he carried with heart true and. ſound, 
In many a part many ſcars and a wound ; 

As a harmleſs good natur'd and generous man, 

His like we may fee, none better we can. 

"Twas the captain at ſea and true captain there he, 
But Johnny on ſhore, and was blythe as a bee, þ 
When had or went into nice blythe company. 
The author well hopes theſe lines may well pleaſe, 
And bring him a ring, then his muſe is at eaſe : 

A ring he will wear for Johnny's own ſake, 

In remembrance of him and of did partake. 

The printer will tell who the author may be, 


When the fitter does come the finger to ſee ; 


Till then here is wiſhing a happy new year, 
To all who with him this day may appear : 
In ſolemn array the corpſe to attend, 

And ſee him interr'd as a valu'd good "TY 


On which that the author would wiſh it to wear 3 
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PRELUDE ro EPITAPH 3. 
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Ox Baillie a lawyer of Lyon's cloſe Inn, 
Regarding Lord Mansfield much more than his kin; 
For telling him Baillie there's always a plate, [eat ; 
Knife. and fork too at Canewood where, fir, you may 
Which pleafing him ſo, when he came to wind 
His bottoms all up and. a ſurplus we find; 

He ſat down to write and then part did fill 

Of what he then wrote as and for his laſt will. 
Fifteen hundred good pounds of money in ſtock, 
Should be fold out to buy, of marble a block, 

To be us'd at a place where he did then name, 
As monument for that great man's great fame. 

To be chronicled on when he came to die, 

And ftill furthermore, a ſmall legacy 

Of five golden guineas to him who ſhould make 
Beſt epitaph on and the writer ſhould take ; 

So hearing thereof from th' executor who 

Had proved his will and him that I knew, 

And knew all about it, I ſaid I would try, 

And here's the effects of the muſe—of, fir, I. 
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EPITAPH III. 


IIC JACET 


h \ \ ILLIAM Earl Mansficld the firſt of that name; 


Who came to that title (no, that to him came) 
For ſervices render'd in law and the ſtate 
To old George the ſecond, he did him create 
Firſt Baron, then Earl of that town and place 


In the County of Notts—he ſprung from the race 


Of the Murrays of Athol, a Viſcount his fire, 

Of Stormont good town, and of Perth was the ſhire. 
As having no iſſue, no matter who wed ; 

But of higheſt deſcent he took to his bed : 

Being much of a ſcholar he ſoon was defign'd 

For law as his function, tho' nature combin'd 

To make him aſtateſman, he to that more inclin'd; 
And who on the earth form'd a court more to grace ? 
In deportment and perſon from feet to the face: 
Solicitor general ſoon tothe King, 

When time came about to the bar him to bring 
Where refted he Jong, then attorncy in time 

To the Nation or King, all's one for the rhyme ; 
Which he manag'd throughout as mild and as even 
As we read of in ſcrip. of excellent St. Stephen. 


How melodious his voice when ſtanding to plead : 


How graceful his figure, it charm'd me indeed : 

(It charm'd a fir Murray, whom Secker charm'd too, 

Who writes of them both with a raphſodic gout.) 
C2 
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No roughneſs or bouncing, the culprits to fright ; 
But manag'd as now, and manag'd quite right : 
With candour, good temper, as doth Sir John Scott, 
When to proſecute one, it is his hard lot: 

To fit in the ſeat of his Sovereign's bench 

Soon came to his turn, then to guard, not intrench 
On each others rights, 'tween the crown and the flock, 
Was hislordſhip's grand province, it tick'dlikeaclock. 
In his ear it did tick, regarded it he: 

A friend bona fide to dame liberty. 

In inſtances many he ſhew'd was a friend 

To that precious dame but her foes put an end; 
Or would have done ſo, and tried all they could; 
But Mansfield was juſt, and didnot what they would, 
"Twas licentiousneſs tried with liberty's face 

To impoſe upon him, he ſaw the diſgrace. 

Ah! he ſaw with regret, he till firm and ſtaunch 
Clung faſt to old law, and would not let them launch 
Too deep into their miſta'en liberty ; 

For which they'd him burnt, and burnt all did — 
His houſe and his papers to a monſtrous degree. 
Tho” others for damage the hundred did ſue, 

Twas beneath his great ſoul that mode to purſue. 
With patience endured the mal of the mob, 

And look'd on as 'twas Anticourtiers job. 

For them to get in to turn others out ; 

He pitied the actors, and had not a doubt 
The time might ſoon come, and turned about. 
The very ſame men huzza would him give 

For the very ſame conduct: thenhim would =_ 
Of life or his ſenſes which ſure muſt receive. 
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Bat court it nc'er would and follow it muſt, 

On the heels ſuch as he acting upright end juft. 
But no effect had on his teinper fo try'd, 

He role the next morning undauntedly hy'd 

To his function again he kept with eclat 

For near forty years amidſt nothing but Jaw : 

And no one but ſuch who ſits on the ſeat 

Of juſtice, does know what tricks to deſcat. 

reat juſtices hand, and none more than Jaw, 

hat comes from the counſel to down with all law : 
nd the very next day the very ſame jaw, 

Vith different words would eftabliſh that law. 
Digreſſion all this from Mansfield's great name, 
ic dealt not in Jaw for his noble great ſame 

nich all knew he had both in law and the ſtate. 
Vas an orator being; Tully like, and compleat. 
beſides how polite, beſides how transfule : 

\nd friendſhip how ſhewed to every mule. 

he muſes his darling, all wit his delight, 

And Garrick, great Garrick, from morning to night. 
Vhen buſineſs was o'er and fittings were done, 

o have laughed and prattled none better, no none: 
or exerciſe air like Pliny of old, 

o his ſeat did retire to tend on the told. 

Vith ſpud or a hoe his hand he did arm; 

ind thus walk'd he round his beloved nice farm, 
o think and digeſt what the day had produc'd: 
ind may be the morrow thought of and then us'd ; 
is ſenſes to gather a precedent for 

Vhat might come before him as ſeldom but, or 
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Tis known by his clerks from the papers ſent down; 
But ſome matters ſpecial that day will come on. 
He finiſh'd his otium cum dignitate ; 

As yet the ſtaunch friend of true liberty ; 
And years of his age full, or near ninety three 
And bury'd with heroes the great ones among ; 
And here is his epitaph long, very long; 

As ſurely it is, but ſhorten I can't ; 

Except the digreſſion, and thoſe too I ſhan't: 
For hearing another has got the grand prize, 
Of Baillies I mean to e pi ta phiſe : A rc 
I now ſhall but add that match him where can; As h 
He was all God could do to make a great man. 
Some few other lines I added to ſhew 

How much I eſteem'd him, and others did too; 
And finiſh'd,went with them in March ee 
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To ſhew to his heir, and get Baillic's ſmall fee, 
Compar'd to the marble directed by he. 

But alas when I came and my verſes there read, 
His Lordſhip but ſmil'd, in truth thus he ſaid, | 
Your. verſes have merit, and obliged am I, b at 
For the handſome things ſaid, but fir, by the bye 47 tl 
Dont you think them too long for inſerihing upon 
A monument ?—Yes, (and ſoon I was gone,) 

Oh ! certain my Lord, but his character will 

I hope pleaſe your Lordſhip, and hoped my ſkill, 
In the verſifying way would have brought me a fee 
From his Lordſhip, tho' not from that ſawney 
Who gave from his ownto a Lord's family. [Baillie 
I ſoon left his Lordſhip well pleaſed no doubt, 
The time was then come to {ee me then out; 
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Who call'd to his ſervants to open the door: 
And away marched I his threſhold ſoon o'er. 
Tho his Lordſhip is dead, yet his Lady's alive; 
hope for her Lord for my verſes ſhe'll give, 
And amply make up by this pamphlet to buy, 
By dozens the ſame ſo paying, ma'am, I. 
But may be his heir, young Mansfield may hap, 
May his mother outdo, and throw in my cap 
A rollo of guineas from his granduncle's ſtore ; 
As he, I do hope, values money no more, 
han juſt what a noble and great man ſhould do 
And only for uſe with it kindneſs to ſhew, 
nd uſe on thoſe times ſome times a few more, 
By adding thoſe times produc'd a great ſtore % 
If titles and wealth to moſt who took part 
ith Wilkes in his farce : he fo acted with art, 
\s to kecp up the ball of dame Liberty; 
o make men believe they'd do aught to be free. 
hat made T— —y T— —d, now S—d—y's tall 
But the part that he took, and in interfere | peer, 
Dt Wilke's great cauſe, for I— —y till then 
as but a humdrum ; but ſtudy by men 
Of very dull parts, will bring forth a ſpecch 
Vill turn to advantage, as Methodiſts preach : 
und Barre began to tickle the ear 
ich what brought him that, he ſoon of did war 
} | The pipe- office place; but no piping now ; 
e's eaſy and quiet, but ne'er had my bow; 
or I thought ſuch a man was better to be 
ith his regiment piping, and there pipe ſhould he: 
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And tauntingly talk'd and tauntingly ſpoke : 
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And Fox ſoon began his hat much to ſqueeze, 
And very ſoon aſter Lord North much to teaze, 
On warrants at firſt, then American war, F 
Which took its riſe firſt from our conteſt and jar. A 
do much on the matter of John Wilke's caſe: A 
'TheYankee ſly rogues thought they would embrace, A 
And throw of their yoke, their burthen from we, T 
And dependencethey ow'd, and at once become free; A 
ght prudent and wile, for who will cer ſerve ? M 
When equals can be, from that maxim ne'er ſwerve. 0¹ 
Then Pitt in a ſpeech of invective and ſtrong, W 
Deliver'd right well, of ſome hours long, It 
Got poſſeſſion o'th houſe, L—d N—h he turn'd out: Pe 
And ſo it did hap, and ſo came about, By 
In proceſs of time he was as is now Bu 
The miniſter, (and, to him I do bow,) Suc 
The miniſter of this mighty great ſtate, An 
Now the greateſt on carth, and long be his fate Ou: 
To manage it well, as well as he's done, | The 
None greater before, none after him come, Toc 
If he will not ſhrink, but the war will purſue Of! 
With his warriors new rais'd, all good men = And 
Diſband not a mantillthe French we ſubdue; [true, The 
And ſubdue 'em we mult in the courſe of next year The 
Nor leave 'em a ſhip on the ſeas to appear; To] 
And not like L—d N—h dy'd dunghill juſt when And 
He'd have beat all the Yankees again and again, All ! 
And united forces of France and of Spain. Whi 
I know it: I had it from the very folk e 
8 


Here fighting againſt us, they of us made joke, | 
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That had we but held it out one other year, 
Peccavi they'd cry'd, from trembling and fear; | 
As a ſhip on the ſea they'd ſcarce one to ſail, 

And their ſtraight head of hair'ſmen began 'em to 
And liked mnch better the Engliſh coin, fail, 
Than money in paper all folk might purloin; 

And now on theſe times my thoughts to conclude, 
Mr. P—t and his colleagues, (tho Fox ſays intrude) 
e On Liberty-hall, he's juſt drawn the line 

Where Liberty ſhould or ought not to ſhine. 

It ought for to ſhine 1n every one's face 

Deſerving her favours, and do not diſgrace 

By actions or tongue, by writing or quill, 

But his part in ſociety rightſy doth fill: 

Such men as theſe are protected by law, 

And none but licentious talk of the flaw | 
Our conſtitution ſuſtain d ſince P has come in: 


They're liars in grain; what they ſay's kitchen ſtuff 


Your 


Too groſs for the ſenate, there's a full quantum ſufF. 
Of liberty licenſc, enough and enough ; 

And had it not been for the acts lately paſs'd, 

The clubs would been rulers, and us have outclaſs'd. 
They now are content, ſave Thelwall and ſuch, 
To Botany ſend them, I with for it much; 

And all ſuch as he, who diſquiet the ſtate; 

All honeſt kind hearts I with to elate. 

Which elated muſt be, in acting right well | 


In the function he's bred to; then his heart does him 
. All's merry within, and chimes like a bell. tell, 
7 | D 
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EPITAPH IV. 


Joan B— —h hes here, a man of renown 

For gaining the votes of men of this town; 
To poll as he did for parliament men, 

His higheſt delight ſuch freemen to gain; 

Yet gained his point, with his pleafing good knack, 

As Ben carries Moll with his ſmiles and a ſmack. 

Another delight was to lead 'em all where 

They gave in their votes, and then to repair dl 

Where he treated 'em well, and with beſt bill of 

From a draper at firſt a brewer became, 

By means of his wife, Jane Smalwell her name: 
Twas father of her, a Jurat late here, 

That raiſed the brewhouſe well fam'd for its beer, 
Which B— —y improv'd, and thereof much ſold, 
Which brovght to his coffers abundance of gold ; 
Which well he employ'd in keeping good houle, 
And giving of alms the poor to carouſe. 

The houſes he built upper end of Eaſt- lane, 

Will be monument laſting to *ſtablith his fame, 
That a good man was he, ſcarce ſeen here his fellow, 
As Piece of true blue, not a rag of new yellow. 
'The gravel and ſtone too potent for he, 

For he liv'd but three years above ſixty-three : 

. His grand climaQeric—ſpoke well of by all, 
The bulk of his fortune rather greater than ſmall. 
He left it to one to make him an heir, 

And one of his name, tho' others would ſpare : 
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And lik'd to nave done; but no pleaſing where 
Relations are many, and wiſh for a ſhare. 


Oo 


Whom well he behav'd to all the years of his life, 


No iſſue he had by his nice little wife, 


That they liv'd together, ſans 'tention or ſtrife, 

Affectionate, kind, no fulſomeneſs, none, 

Juſt as a man ſhould, and man does become ; 

(Allowing her miſtreſs all over the houſe, 

Ah, even the fire to poke and to rouſe; 

But raiſing the flame to man does belong, 

While he is in health, ſtout, valiant, and ſtrong. 

If the poker ſhe takes, ſure contentions ariſe : 

Fen give up the breeches, allow ſhe's more wi. 

When that is allow'd, man's then Jerry Sneak, 

Excuſe me, good ladies, I write what I'd ſpeak : 

But thoſe who with caution the poker do take, 

Not contending who ſhall the beſt fire make, 

Then give her her way as you would a pluiub calc 

To pleaſe the good 1—, but if the does grumble, 

Why dont let her have it, and ſo ſays your humble; 

Ah, humble where ought in your drawing-rooms fair, 

But high mighty Lord in each place but there ; 

For there you are miſtreſs, and the man whopreſumes 

To ſay that he's maſter either there or thoſe rooms 

Set apart for the ladies and ſmart beaux to meet, 

Is a churl and an aſs, and deſerves not her treat, ; 

But below he ſhould ftay to ſup on cold meat. 

Digreſſion all this, but digreſſions I love; 

Tis the taſte now in writing, each novel does prove. 
D 2 
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The day that he dy'd and alſo the year, 

Tho' poeta non fit, I muſt leave to his heir, 

T'impart and fill up, not doubting ſuch thing 

For my trouble and pains will bring me a ring, | 

But that has been try'd, ſo fear no ſuch thing, 

To wear in remembrance of that my once friend, 

If he will not ſend one, there's one will commend 

His doing the ſame ; ah! St— —y the beau ; - 

I think from my heart he'd have him do ſo. 

That St— —y with B— —y was partner in grains, 

And equal ſome think too in cleveriſh brains : 

Ah! St— —y the beau, with his well powder'd hair, 
An Adonis beheld in the glaſs, 

And with his grimace ſubdue would the fair ; 
Some reckon'd for that he an als : 

Tho' aſs then, now jurat in B— —'s high place, 
And G— —] D— — —'s great friend; 

How 1t came about, and him ſhould embrace, 
I'm ſurely now at my wits' end. 

An American born, an outlandiſh man, 
A borough ſo fam'd repreſent, 

What none, no not one of you, fir, can 
Be found of the fam'd men of Kent : 

But up unto London a courtier too 
Barrack-maſter is ſurely by trade, 

Sure 'twas not to have his friendſhip there to, 

Hy having their barracks ſoon made, 

And ſend you an hoſt to drink off your beer, 

And ſo you would let him in cheap, 
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Oh ! Taylor, I'd rather that you had ſtay'd there, 

Than D— — — your honours to reap, 

For thou waſt a townſman, (a yellow indeed) 

Your Father before you was blue; 

Tho' yellow was honeſt, to no place did ſucceed, 
Tho' ſpoke not, I'd have voted for you, 
Tho' would not for Hull; he'd no buſineſs there, 

And well he might think himſelf of, 

He's not with Horn Tooke : I heard him declare 

Half treaſon, for which did him ſcoff. 

Tis extraordinary to me, as I have been told, 

D— — —y the member it's coſt | 
Eight thouſand hard pounds of good Britiſh gold, 

And yet all the freemen have loſt | 
Their uſual allowance of wine, gin and beer, 

And ſelling theſe members a hen 
At a very high price ; now nought of good cheer, 
And yet ſuch expence to parliament- men; 
but myſteries there are in every trade, 

Which none but the knowing ones know: 
Vho theſe knowing ones are, now the old ones are 
I cannot divine who are ſo. [dead, 
Utho' my late friend a knowing one was, 

Yet only to get off his beer ; | 
hagrin'd he would be at the 'change now that has 
Taken place to deprive of good cheer. 
is late brother freemen, all honeſt tho' poor, 
And hard working men ſave that when 
The time came about they are ſent for all o'er 
To vote for theſe parliament men. 
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I doubt not, as now they're depriv'd of that cheer, 


And cena ſmall purſe as a bribe, 
They'll never complain if Dom Com they hear 
Their outlying votes ſet aſide. 


So commons be ſtout, and valiant to do, 


What ought heretofore to 've been done: 

Lop off every freeman and citizen too 
That dwells not his fellows among. 

For how are the men outdwellers that live 
Far diſtant and not the place near, 

To know who are proper and votes to 'em give, 
And wh for their members ſhould chair. 

"Tis all done by aldermen Jurats or mayor, 
Whoc'er finds the right ſide of them; 

Are ſure of their ſeats and ride in the chair, 
On the ſhoulders of lucky free men: 

Who do as they're bid as the ſoldiers do too, 
*Tis a farce now to talk of the will, 

And how are inclin'd Huzza for tome two, 
As the Soldier when marches to kill. 

Not knowing who kills or for what it is, 
Becauſe as tome ſay, did intrench 

The great on the ſmall fo le gens thought of this, 
To pull down the high mighty French. 

If right or are wrong, I ſhall ſay no more here; 
"Twas freemen and catts to turn out ; 

Now nothing allow'd not a cup full of beer, 
And ſo muſt go home now without. 

For what 1s Saint Stephen or ſeat in dom com 5 
But a trial of who's the beft man 
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To govern the helm, and ſteer us off from 

Any rocks to moleſt us if can. 
oſe rocks ſure enough, Pitt and his helmſmen, 

As having ſo long the lookout; 
uſt ſure us guide ſafe, and why ſhould we then 
Shew an impulſe to turn thoſe men out. 
at juſt when they've got their learning by heart, 
And know e'ery rock and each ſhoal ; 
or new ones theſe old ones, ahl with 'em to part 

I hope wont the King by my ſoul ; 

do ot— —y adieu, if D— —y ſhould die, 
Or next time you'l have a new face; 
Remember once townſmen your friends too that I 
Do offer to come in his place. 
emember me too your {mart head of hair ; 
The ſame you had formerly dreſs'd: 
Dyer night and no bed that you might appear 
At fix ſmart to one you careſs'd, 
lo go with her carly that Sunday to Church; 
Not M— — but far from the 1ame : 
hope the dear maid you ha'nt left in the lurch; 
but now that ſhe's call'd by your name, 
or friendſhip of old fellow townſmen may buy, 
ind that my old friends will obli ge Gemmain I. 
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0 his Highneſs of Wales, 
Of whom pleaſant tales 


Are told of kind acts that you 90 . 
A kind of petition, 


Your kind diſpotition 
To me in (mall meaſure you'd ſhew. 
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I your Highneſs to ſee, 
In joy and full glee, 

And eke take a peep at the Race ; 
Unto Brighton went down, 
Saw your jaunts round the town ; 

But tother did cauſe a wry face. 
For wiſhing to ſpare 
My fince ruin'd mare, 

I gave her ſome hay at a booth ; 
While I went to ſee 
The horſes paſs me: 
As others did likewiſe forſooth ; 
And ftretching to ftare ; 
As many did there ; | 

Little thinking one did me then rob : 
But while I fo ſtretching, 
Another was fetching, 

And drew out my watch from my fob. 
Three ſons out of four, 
Loft their's long before; 

Or plac'd them where I could not lee : 
I ſcolded no doubt, 
Sending time on the ſcout ; 

How now then will they laugh at me ? 

If your Highneſs dont care; 
For one you can ſpare ; 

If metal *twill meet with reſpects 
From one who can't ſpare 
Caſh his loſs to repair: 
Your obedient ſervant Lunettes, 
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P. S. The ſeathers inſtead 
Of my creſt talbots head, 
With ich dien engraved thereon ; 
Shall denote by ſuch thing, 
That as you ſerve the King, 
I do his generous ſon. 
And it ſhall go down 
To my ſon as heir loom 
And ſo on from father to ſon ; 
To ſhew how it came; 
And why value the ſame, 
As I long before them have done. 


To Carlton-Houſe ſent when the verſes were done, 
And fancying the anſwer but come there did none ; 
And fancying hkewiſe the watch and the arms; 
Emblazon'd o'th back, but oh ! the falſe charms, 
From fancying your Highneſs would ſay, (and not 

Payne) 
If one comes to 1ee me, and he ſhould ſuſtain 
A loſs on the road in making the tour ; 
Fd give him relief if it lay in my power: 
As Payne was too ſerious he thought I did claim 
The watch as my due I ne'er ſaid the ſame ; 
But ſaid as I now ſay in granting a Prince 
Should his favors beſtow the world to evince 
His greatneſs of ſoul, and not like thoſe, who 
The little folk give but quid for the quo ; 
But may be the lines perhaps did not reach 
Your Highneſs's hand, and if they did; teach 
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Your father's good ſubject to think as he ought 7 
The verſes not worth the watch that he ſought : Th 
But thinking not ſo, and fancying they do ; For 
I'll have tother trial and this mode purſue ; $63 
Not but I that would moft willingly face EE 
Your Highneſs in perſon, and aſk with a grace; The 
And very near doing had I but then known The 
The Mayor of Bath when you did go down Fer 
To foul your plate with, alſo brother York ; 1 


When the worthy good Mayor drew many a cork ; - we 

Your Highneſs, your brother, and ſuit to regale; But 

Oh! then was the time my verſe might prevail: AtT 

For nothing like timing it over a glals, But 

To get what one wants, and make things well paſs. The 

The morning may do ſor petition and prayers; 

But the evening's the time for ſingers and players ; Tho- 
i 0 

But then I knew not that Mayor polite; That 

That well dreſſed P—— that wonderful fight 

Of a Mayor of Bath, ſo ſtraight and upright. 

Inftead of a round and purſey fat man, 

As big as bull beef that looks like a can: 

A Mayor of Bath without a white wig ; 

And with thin head of hair he does not look big ; 

Or half fat enough for a worſhipful Mayor ; 

Nor even B— W— En to make people ftare. 

'Tis only the wig well powder'd, and face | 


Rough and ruddy, will do the office to grace 

And to follow the beadle who carry's the mace. 

For theſe high powder'd folk with their thin head of 
Will never me pleale to ſee Mr. Mayor [hair, 
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But wigs are now doft the time will ſoon come, 
The Judges will do it, and then if from home; 
Their valets de place, the court will long wait 
For Judges to fit as fit ſhould in ſtate ; 
As T knew a court that waited long tune 
For ajudge dreſs'd as well as did ſerjeant prime; 
The laſt in a wig, behind it coif black, ö! 
The firſt in his hair queud, or bag like a ſack. 
Een in judges there are ſuch men as call'd priggs, 
And that will appear by ſeeing their wigs. 
ll write nothing of the preſent that are; 
But the counſel in ſormer times uſed to ſtare 
At Denniſon's wig, a prigg from his birth, 
But now he's no more, and mould'ring to earth. 
The watch I yet hope for, and that it may ſuit 
Your Highneſs to ſend it your kindnels to boot. 
Tho” Payne was polite, yet I— —t outdoes 
That blunt honeſt Tar, as Rymer's new ſhoes 
Outdoes our good clerk's, old Criſpin's young ſon. 
n figure and ſhew that he works upon. 
but our Criſpin only tor ſhoes that he makes, 
harges ſeven ſhillings, whereas Rymer takes 

Of his Highneſs in gold, a picture of PA, 

Of me not ſo much, too much tho', oh LA 
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Vr Critics be mute, I pray you be dumb, 
As I want for the preſent the public to hum. 
By my fine frontiſpiece they'll think me a wit; 
I hope they'll think ſo, that their chink I may get 
To aid me to build as how a cabbin, 

To ſhelter his Highneſs when he ſhall call in, 
And bring me the watch, and there taſte my bread, 
And drink of my ale as now invited; _, 
But if you muſt ſpeak, then pray you pronounce 
I may again publiſh : I'll have t'other pounce 
At ſome of my friends and enemies too, 

And firft at Paul Jones whom I very well Knew: 
He was not the man Lord Selkirk's plate took ; 
Tho' robber he was, robbed not in a nook, 
But robb'd as commanders, and other great men 
We lee at Spithead again and again. 

"Twas owing to Newbury, midſhipman Blab, 
Ah, worſe than the dulleft pedantick cantab, 
The plate was ſo loſt : and then I will at 
'Squire Hamilton Rowan, rogue, raſcal, and that 
Moſt infamous ſcoundrel, who hang'd ought to be, 
Tf not for his treaſon, his uſuage to me; 
And ſome I could name, and for burglary, 
Which I vouch to prove alſo felony : 

And tome other matters in tragical ſtile, 
And ſome other matters ſhall make you all ſmile ; 
So ſpare me, pray ſpare me, that I may goon 
With the reſt of my works ; and mayhap a newlo 
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At Hornſey muſt go up Highgate's high hill; 
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} HEN addreſſing a lord, a good one all * 
But good as he is he may mend his way, 
For what I complain off's diverting a R oad, 
Diverted from one's near another's abode ; 
Andup a hill too, and that with a load, 
Inſtead of a plain where it paſſed by ; 
I'll ſay nothing more of indeed will not I; 
Till iſſues the Sci. fa. every act to o'er haul ; 
And then is the time the parties to maul. 
And all I ſhall write at preſent 1s this ; 
By what I have ſeen the new road's much amils ; 
And cannot be ſaid whate'er was of yore 
Not convenient or apt; for the public more 
Than thoſe who from Iflington taking a ride, 
To get a new way to the new rivers” ſide. 


Inſtead of the vale ; ſo now my pen's ſtill. 

But the great men will make the little ones go, 
For their fancies and whims, what of right ſhould 
I hope Mr. P— for diverſions like theſe [not do. 
W1ll make the diverters pay what he ſhall pleaſe. | 
Provided it ant pro bon publico; 

And one in a thouſand all know 'tis not ſo, 
Poſſeſſion ſome ſay on time will preſcribe ; 
But the clerk ſayeth not other things too beſide ; Þþ 
And then ſome do ſay, for Is office fecs he | 
Will me leave in the lurch, if procced in doth me; 
As I cannot think ſo, as thinking him juſt; 1 
Inquis con de no vo, I will have and muſt: 1 
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Prenez garde then the lord who now has the way 
From the public ſhut up, for a worſe all muſt ſay. 


Or Barbadoes planter, a mighty high flyer, 

His name anſwers to a Monoſybb ſhire, 

For writing a letter to me for his MA, 
Complaining of liberty took as a PA ; 

And fearing I might, and ſo might become, 
Wrote many hard things I took not in fun: 

So he wrote and I wrote and then threaten'd me 
To Erſkine me ſoon I defied raſh he 

And ſtill him defy though he Erſkine: retains ; 
And he is firſt oars, there are others have brains, 
And talk near as well but he 1s the ton 

And the ton carries all be it father or ſon. 


I Wonder if one I call'd muſhroom 'ſquire, 


"Twas the ton ofthe day Hume Campbellto'employJ | you 
Sir Fletcher ſucceeded and much did annoy : ach 

My feelings and nerves damp'd every joy. ſat 

I had when to court did on buſineſs repair 8 
To ſee all the knock me down arguments there, Vith) 
For Erſkine's fiſt or his words are no more h © 
To compare to their fiſts, than rough iron ore "238 
To quickſilver fine or the large mutton fiſt or H: 


Of Noel, late judge to thoſe on the liſt, 
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For ſhaking their hand at Faro's deep play, 
And thoſe with their ruffles make every fiſt gay; 
smart Erſkine I'm ſure, tho' againſt me retain'd, 
Will ne'erftretch too far where one ſhould be blam'd, 
His client I mean, wont a Lible ſupport, 
freaſon, not good and as ſtrong as a fort; 
ind will do as he does in each caſe of crim. con. 
But preſs where he ought, and ought not preſs none; 
He's a worthy good Counſel, and know well do I, 
fhe knew what he had (I am ſure he would buy) 
\ fee of retainer for nothing to do, 
ed give it me back, nor to it ſay no. 
ſhe cauſe he retain'd in, and paid down by me, 
in ejectment one was in. March ninety-three. 
tnever was try'd, nor ever will be, } 
tecaule that the heir, or his avocate, 
Thought Hodgſon too good to make the leaſt flaw 
n will that he made, ſo for th' uſe of my brains 
d ſtating the caſe labour got for its pains, 

ut I hope Squire W— — of you more to get 
f you, haughty Squire, or III try for it, 

uch more than my labour for pains to deſend, 
ſuit I defy you ' gainſt your mother's friend. 
0 commence at your peril for peſtering me, 
Vith your letters of nonſenſe the world ſhall all ſee. 
h! could I, proud planter, but get on thy neck, 
King George the third, to have at his beck 
or Haubur to him, from that phantom of King 
Nnce of Spain, tho' now but the tool and the thing 
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Of republican men, has got on the neck 
Of him, once a king, as appears by the ſpeck 
On his dollar now ſtamp'd, explain which do I 
For why and what reaſon is plac'd there that dye; 
That George our good King may ſqueeze that king's 

throat, 
And ſqueeze him I hope till he's not worth a groat, 
For being ſuch fool to leave us his friends, 
Who always took off his odds and his ends ; 
His Spaniſh to mix with our better port, 
In the cellars of thoſe who in caverns reſort, 
To mix as their trade 1s, when learnt ne'er forſook, 
And who doth trade know much better than S— ? 
He knows all things well to make out his bill, 
And charge what he likes, and aſk for it will ; 
Soon aſter deliver'd, and if 'tis not paid, 
He'll tell you you're ſtranger, and may be afraid 
Of your running away, tho' he himſelf knows 
Where eſtates I havebought. Then tolawyer hewent 
To write me a letter for inſtant payment. 
Two letters receiv'd from man of the Quill, 
And therefore I inſtantly paid S— his bill, 
For fear of a writ and expenſive foul pill. 
He wanted me much to pay for each letter 
The Lawyer ſo ſent me; I knew the law better, 
And told him a letter no legal demand, 
And advis'd him again, when he took me in hand 
Sue the writ out at firſt, for threatning wont do, 
To put me to charge, as it falls upon you; 


/ 
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Ah, that I would do, and there I would peck; 


* 


41 


And well hope it did, and then it will gall 
That long coated S—, ſo about him, "that s all; 
Here's another good brother a ſeller of wine, 
But his of ſweets are, and not very fine ; 

(For ſweets is the wine for family uſe, 

Since the miniſter deem'd and held it profule :) 
In people like me good port much to uſe; 

And therefore that but, on a Sunday I take 

To drink to my fam. and thoſe likewiſo make 
To drink unto me, and then to the king, 

For the ſam. are all fools not firſt preferring 
Themſelves e pres. and abſent to each otherſoul; 
In liquor of wine, or out of a bowl. 

And now, Mr. Planter, you again to purſue, 
Firſt aſking you fir how you and ma do; 

Ah, where leftI off ? oh! to get on your neck; 


As a cock pecks another he is with at war ; 

And I would peck you your brains ſo to jar, 

Till out you ſhould cry, peccavi to me, | 

And then I'd have done for the ſake of that ſhe, | 
That mother of thine ſo kind unto me; 


So kind and ſo civil, ſhe aſk'd me to ſtay, 


And there lay all night, and other things ſay 


Deſcriptive of having for me great regard, 
And your impudent letters have been my reward: 


For writing to her niy thanks to return, [ done. 
And now, muſhroom Squire, for th' pretent have 
FINIS. 
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| ERRATAS will be from the blundering 
Devils* of Printers. 


Xqqs my next no ſuch Evils. 
PAGE. 
12 Addition at the end of the 27th line, 
Where chambers ſome have for law and for ſleep, 
And Girls that ſometimes they flyly do keep, 
As witneſs De Courcy of ſmall Staples Inn, | 


A raſcally Lawyer his W—— but Brim 
And ſome others know much of the like kin, 
18 Line 6 for we read age. 
19 Ditto 24 tor Sir Murray read Harvey. 
20 Ditto 24 for mal read hoot. 
23 Ditto 13 for uſe read now, and for times read hrags. 
25 Omiſſion of a whole line between 17th and 18th. 
Tis falſe, tis unjuſt, and no ſuch a thing. 
26 Laſt line to add to between tho' and others, and read 
might for would. 
27 Firſt line read ſhould fo for it'd to. 
28 Third line, for impart read inſert, and in line 22 
for you fir read your countrymen. 
31 Line 15 for tos read to. 
34 Ditto 11 add e to ſuit. 
37 Ditto 4 for one's read his, 
39 Ditto 5 put e before / for libel, and in line 4 daſh 
out the brains of the word each, and of the letter 
e at the end of the word avoca, and for Haubur 
read Hauteur, 
NO DEVIL's OMISSIONS, 
NECESSARY ADDITIONS. 
Between the 5th and 6th Lines, Page 24. 
Who got to be Alderman then got a place; 
But what are become of his friends the raſh mob? 
Why they're under the turf without ſigh or ſob, 
From Johnny the bravo of queer-looking face, 
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And 1 the 2 oth and 26th Liner _ 10 
Reſources yet left of many a ſort, 
A large intereſt to pay (not a doit more on port) 
Equalization of tax upon houſes and land, 
On glaſs us'd per foot — not on lights as now ſtand, 
On horſes that draw and follow their heels 
Vice on carriages us'd, now laid on their wheels, 
On ſcented pomatum, for dreſſing the hair, 
With licence free licence plain powder to wear, 
Par les Gens dela Nation whom you've ſo croſt, 
From ftarch you will get a tax you've half loſt, 
More fully explain'd in what's hot for the preſs, 
When the Critics are kind to my. urgent addreſs. 
I'd farm 'em and give you niore millions a year, | 
Than what you now get—from a debt I'll you clear, t 
The Treaſury's ow'd me this many a year. 
If Secrys grand order to Clerk be obey'd, F. 
As Lord George I heard and this ſure he ſay'd, 


Let him ſalary have from the time that did dye, N 
The man I ſucceeded but have got it not I. In 
An Addition by Choice on hearing a Voice. A 
Right, my Lord Romney, you've there ſpoke my heart, A1 
One hundred from me—if obliged to part 0 It 
With Rhyme - Book, my Horſe, and three-wheeled Cart. Ar 
| You know I am juſt, and will do as I ſay, M 
Which urg'd your good Father me nobly to pay, ä 
For which gave my tribute of thanks as were due, Tt 
For your virtues my Lord I'll e'er regard you. _ Sh 
28th of March, 97. | Fre 
Reflections on HIM, there happen'd to be, Th 
- As refle&ions will fall on the very beſt HE, 
" One 'ſtead of five a much larger ſum A 
| | | - « ſhould from Romney that Lord moſt ſurely have come, So 
| «« As he was fo rich and ſuch huge large eſtate.” But 
| | I told him he 1y'd, tho! his Lordſhip was great, An, 


| 1 | | *Twas great in his ſpirit but not in his purſe 
And had not fell under that terrible curſe ; 
And therefore what offer'd by Romney's good Peer, 


Was all that his income could very well bear; {[ſhare? 
Where's the Lord like- himſelf lets the Crown take ſuch 
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Age critics won't ſay (for as they won't buy) 
How ſhould they well know, what merit have I ? 
So I will not go on as mentioned to you, 
As too looſing a trade for me to purſue. 
Firſt copying, then printing, Erratas, the next, 
Out of pocket much caſh and horridly vext; 
Not got near enough publications to pay, 
And letters for Friends and therein to ſay, 
Where the Poems are ſold, the price too are ſet, 
Near fourteen days fince, no caſh for em yet. 
From fix. ſcore of Letters to friends I've ſo ſent, 
Not one in a ſcore from my Bookſeller's went; 
Indeed I'm furpris'd Wr—t ſent not for one, 
A ſmirky nice man who lives hard upon, 
And near to the houſe of No. 78, 
I thought he'd have bought a dozen pound weight; 
And ſo would have done, if I had not ſold 
My houſe that he lives in for much leſs of gold, 
Than ought for its worth; and my friend M—m, L— 
She ſent for no P nor one will the take. 
From a couple of Kings no friendſhip I find, 
Tho' their Father was much a man to my mind; 
A plain honeſt man, too plain for a Canon, 
So Dean he was made near the banks of the Shannon, 
But may be my friends think I prize it too high, 
And until T lower my Poems won't buy; 
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But lower I won't, additions will make, 

And may be, perhaps, the additions may take. 
To ſoften my friends and the publics? hard hearts, 
And induce 'em to buy for additional parts, | 
Now firſt what I ſaw laſt night in the Pit, 

School of Scandal to ſee, and play'd well was it, 
Lady Teazle came on, Oh! when ſhe appear'd, 
How ſumptuouſly dreſs'd, her creſt how ſhe rear'd, 
But ſoon it was humbl'd, from applauſes that burſt 
And welcom'd her on, the pearly drops thruſt, 
One after another from that, t'other eye, 

I ſaw em myſelf, I ſaw each eye cry, 

And I cried too, her boſom near burſt, 

And crying reliev'd it, go on ſhe ſcarce durſt, 

For fear that her ſpirits with the weight, 

From what was but meant, her ſweet ſoul to relate; 
But, Oh ſhe is gone, ne'er again us to pleaſe, 

In public as chief, of high faſhion and eaſe, 

I look'd at thoſe lips and juſt ſaw their rim, 

So often have pleas'd us, with miminy pim, 

I view'd her fine neck for O— —y to gaze, 

And touch with delight; I am now in a maze, 

As how to get out, now I muſt go on, 

A line or two farther and then will have done, 

If I can on her praiſes, ſhe pleaſed me ſo, 

I hope that his Lordſhip e'er the hour of two, 
Did ſend for the Parſon to make *em but one, 

And down to the Oaks ſoon rolled along 
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At th' head of his table, and who pray more fit? 
Than Farren to grace, and conducting of it. 
And long may ſhe live Lord D—y's Lady 


Where placed her Counteſs, of D—y to fit— | 


Beloved, carreſs'd, and all things to HE, 

As reſpected ſhe was by the public and me, 

Now make her good huſband, I'll wager my life, 

She'll make unto you a moſt excellent wife. 

As I towards Kenſington, walk'd along 

On Sunday morn laſt, I be thought me upon, 

A man I once knew, fam'd Doctor M— —, 

So at Montagu Houſe, I gave a great rap, 

And out came the Porter, may hap, Sir, may hap, 

The Doctor's alive, - ſometimes has the Gout 

And now in a chair, is wheeled about, 

Then I'll go and ſee him, where t'was ſhewn to me, 

So I was ſhew'd up, the Doctor to ſee, 

And there I did ſee, and there did behold, 

The incumbrances Man did get being old, 

The age of the Doctor, I think ninety-two, 

From what I can ſee, and what that I know, 

He fat very ſnug, in his two wheeled chair, 

And thank'd me moſt kindly for my calling there, 

And aſk'd me to dinner, and in fuch a-way 

As if that he meant, and wiſh'd, I ſhould ſtay 

I told him I was to Kenſington bound, 

But thank'd him moſt kindly for th' Dp 
I found, 
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What ſtay do you make? A queſtion as ſure 
To come from the Qual, as if they'd ſecure, 
Your company once, to ſup or to dine, 
I told him that Tueſday the laft day of mine, 
To be in this Town, then prithee Sir ſay, 
You'll your mutton here eat to-morrow Monday, 
I thank'd him moſt kindly ſo novel to me, 
To experience from one ſuch civility, 
I ſay'd moſt undoubtedly I would wait on, 
My Friend ſo appear'd in Doctor M— — 
And bow'd to the trumpet for aſliſting the ear, 
Lunettes for the eyes, and the two wheeled chair, 
And off matched I, well pleas'd with my call, 
And then went to Dorcheſter, and in the ſmall hall, 
I ſaid who I was and ſent in my name, 
His Lordſhip appear'd well pleas'd that I came, 
I told him reſpe& brought me there him to ſee, 
He bow'd as from knowing, reſpe& due to me, 
I look'd and I ſaid a wonder was he, 
The older he grew the younger to me, 
We talk'd about matters reſpecting things paſt, 
And then I thought proper to leave him at laſt, 
I bow'd and departed, went over the way 
To a Dowager Counteſs that I might there lay, 
My verſes before her on her uncle Lord M. 
But the Counteſs would not, me or my P ken, 
Rude meſſage receiv'd which came from L— s, 
So I took to my feet and the ſtreet ſoon did croſs, 


> HH I > Ow © 3 


49 


Then ſaying I car'd not, for ſuch trumpery, 

For I had a right there and there right to be, 

To try if I could to get Baillies ſmall fee, 

So pocketed yet by her Ladyſhip ſhe, 

And pocketed too with the Intereſt from, 

The pounds fifteen hundred for eight years have come, 
From the legacy left ſo mention'd before, 

And pocketed will I believe ever more, 

From what N--lI--k--n ſays, and doubt not the truth, 
Her generous Lord for kindneſs forſooth, 

Inſtead of encouraging Artiſts good here, 

For cheapneſs no doubt repaired elſcwhere, 

Wrote to Naples to get a monument made, 
Reſtricted the price to the men in that trade, 

No matter who heard it, but Flaxman being there, 
And wiſh'd to be ſerv'd by a great Lady fair, 

As deſerving from merit that he be employ'd, 

This Monu' to make (her Ladyſhip cluy'd 

By hearing of meanneſs that ſome people do) 
Recommended that man to great Mansfield's be- 
So the nephew and Flaxman from plan the laſt drew 
Agreed on the price exactly the ſum, 

But then from the purſe of Flaxman muſt come, 
Two hundred of pounds Dean and Chapter to pay, 
The Monument for to ſer up and ſtay, 


Remains for the marble and very bad pay, 
As the ſame perſon ſays, not half-a-crown a-day, 


So but pounds thirteen hundred as I have _—_ 
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Wilt he (Flaxman) get for his trouble and paias, 
And the family gets the intereſt and gains, 

On the legaey now eight years been receiv'd, 

So trumpery ſaid and is trumpery indeed, 

By which I did mean a glance at her ſtation, 

Apply it where due trump'ry part o'th' creation, 

But yet ſuch folk get great places galore, 

F am ſure that her Lord did get places more, 


I 
I 
1 
f 
Than e' er he deſerv'd or merit had for, 7 
F've done with 'em now, with wifk cou'd eraſe, 4 
Some lines I have wrote not thoſe merit my praiſe B 
And humbled myſelf ever aſking of SHE, A 
The Wife of this Lord and Clerk all but HE. M 
O'th' Court of King's Bench a place I'd not take, E. 


If the Court as they have (a right me to make, T, 
Sit under their feet and do as I am bid) W 
By all that is good if the good Kenyon did, Ar 
That place offer me, I wou'd it not take, Gr 
Too humble for me who did formerly make, Th 
The clerks of the court where | did preſide, (Bi 
Do their buſineſs as ſhou'd other matters beſide, Mi. 
Oh Nation! Oh Nation! why will you not make, Th 
The high folk to do, the bus'neſs they take, | Dis 
Ah ! do it themſelves, not deputy by, Fo 
And then you wou'd ſee how ſome wou'd be ſhy, An 


Of aſking for places no right have they to, 
But others brought up the buſineſs to do, 
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Can R Georgey R act but at one time, 
In places he has and of places the prime, 
For profit, &c!—Shou'd Ne— n be here, 
When as Clerk to the Council he ſhou'd be elſewhere? 
Pray what have theſe men done? that they do deſerve, 
Preferment above their fellows who ſerve, 
Pm ſure good breeding or ſenſe more refin'd, 
Are found much in them, each ſhou'd have reſign'd, 
The place firſt was in when better each got, 
That others might fill as came to their lot, 
By all views from juſtice, —And pray why do you? 
Ambaſſadors ſend moſt foretgn courts too | 
Whenyou know that for them you have nothingto do- 
Except that it is to down with your caſh, | 
To pay for ſome troops of their nation thetraſh, 
When the war before this, the war before that, 
And this very war convinces you what ? 
Great uſe they were of when wanted a friend, 
The Devil a-bit bu to ſerve their own end, 
(But the Ballance of Power that great weighty thing 7 i 


Muſt always be weigh'd by a mighty high King, } 
The ballance againſt us, money out and none in; { . | 
Diſmiſs all from hence and ſend em away, ll 
For they are but Spies on what we do ſay, | 
And your Envoys recal and ſcouts that you ſend, 

| 


For purpoſes good but anſwers no end, 1 
Thoſe and ſaving expence to bring in your wants, | 
Wou'd ſave very much and have leſs of Grants, Wl 


ne 


| e 

We are greatly in debt, and yet we do give, 
Large premiums to thoſe: who grandly do live, 
For what is but teller, at he Exchequer I trow 5 


But a penſioner in the weeping Thurlow, 

Who wept for his maſter, Earl C thought not ſo, 

His eyes not ſo weak, then Pitt and HE one, 

Now, ſuppoſing ſame cauſe, wou'd that now be done? 

Miſs Polly me knew, ah! long before he, 

And had, I believ'd, love common for me, 

She knew Ammy Walton and I were her friends, 

And nothing would do to ſerve our baſe ends. 
Had T— — ſtaid in, and why he is out 

I n&er yet could learn, unleſs he did ſpout 

Too freely his thoughts on the horrible war, 

Has ſet all her funds and finances a jar, 

And being for peace, to that more inclin'd, 

He turned was out (genteely refign'd) | 

As I am now turnid and not now for war, 

As peace I do think much better by far, 

Nor ever did think it a nece ſſary one, 

Not juſt in itſelf, but yet it was done. 

I wiſh that I cou'd from my poems eraſe, y 
All what I have ſaid in our Miniſters praiſe, ö 

As he's led us too far, in extravagant ways, N 

For I'd have him turn'd out, and all of his clan, 
To make room — for who? ſome think better man, 
But who ever may be and ſays not the King, 

And peace I will have, we ſhall have no ſuch thing. 
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The King is the Sovereign, peace or war can he make, 
And the Miniſter muſt, from his Majeſty take 
What he ſhall like beſt. —I remember years back 
How tall Pitt the firſt, did bounce and did crack, 
What he wou'd have done, No! not ſend a man, 
To Germany hated by all of his clan. 

The vox populi then ſounded his praiſe, 
And wou'd have him in, to mend all our ways, 
And mend them he would, as he wou'd pretend, 
And appeared to be the Nation's good friend, 

But ſoon the reverſe, he turned about, 
And did juſt what they did whom he turned out 
For did he not ſend more troopers by far, 
And ſoldiers too, than in former war ? 

And did he not give greater ſubſidies then, 
Than ever was given to love-money men ? 
And why, becauſe why, le veut il le Roi, 
And then as a tickler did our ſenſes annoy ; 
With telling us all, we America got, 
By ſending and paying, without it you had not. 
Old German George gone, and Pitt out of play, 
Lord Bute minding not what the people did ſay, 


Of our conqueſts and what we got by the war, 


nd the King getting nothing—le veut il le Roi, 
o ſay it ſhou'd be peace and end of the war; 
do Bedford went o'er, but they ſhould have come, 
ho wanted that peace, for we wanted none, 


France and Spain did both want, and they ſhou'd 
-- | have ſent, | 
And they came to us, and not Bedford went. 
So juſt in the time of glory and fame, 
Did we, as I think, diſhonour our name, 
By giving moſt back of what we had ta'en, 
But le Roi veut il ſi and what he does will, 
Tis not now for me to ſay *twas done ill 
Then Pitt the tall Ch— —m, when ſquabbles aroſe, 
Between'us and thoſe our American foes, 
Tho moſt ſaid our friends and minding again 
To ſhake hands with us, beſt of folk in the main, 
(For I do aver that we middling folk, 
Are in the round world as in egg is the yolk, 
The white is the Qual looking fair to the eye, 
Tho? hath as when broke but a weak quality, 
The ſhell the Canaille, indeed 'tis a guard, 
To what is within—ſometimes ſlight as card) 
Did trumpet againſt, our uſing ill ſo, 
Thoſe ſtraight head of hairs men, that generous foe 
Who nought took from me, or gave me much woe, 
But he did then ſay and join in that throng, 
That Yankees ſhou'd ſhow, a due ſubmiſſion, 
To Britons at large and yet he ſaid wrong, 
Britain then acted in ſending among, 
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Becauſe not agreed too, on their tender parts, 

By members ſent here to ſoften our hearts, 

So the ſtamps, and the tea, or what left were ſent back, 
And then came about we ſhou'd em well whack, 
And whack 'em we did, and whack em we ſhould, | 
For not doing right in what that we would, 

And ſure was it wrong if we gave a grant? 

Of thouſands of acres and what they did want, 

We might not exact, a trifle of coin, 

For what they did after, from us all purloin, 

But they like the French were too cunning for us, 
And ſo Pitt the young ſaid, we'll have done with this fuſs 
As th' King 'gan to waver, at laſt did incline, 

To have in his heart a peaceable mind, 

What thereon I've ſaid, before does appear, 

And therefore I need not mention it here, 

'Tis telling old ſtories, and pleaſing to ſome, 

And ſuiting all taſtes, if half-crowns do come, 

For come not will they, unleſs that I ſend 

By ſuch way as this to make a new friend, 

For my old ones won't buy, nor a dinner will give 
Old friendſhip runs out as does water from ſieve | 
An inſtance whereof I'll immediately give, 

One T— —n a Surgeon of K — — —town, 
Whom lately I ſaw, when late I walk'd down, 

To ſee other folk and talk of renown, 
Of Thornborough fam'd, for his proweſs and might, 
And has now at ſea, a large ſhip to fight, 


And Boreas her conſort in parting of we, < 
That's him in the Richmond, and the Melliſh! in, me, 
I thought I might venture to ſend him a line, 

Of my Poems where ſold and with him I'd dine, 
On Sunday then next, ſo went to his houſe, 


And other things talk'd of, o' th' ſurly Dame ſea, | 
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| 
| 
| Expecting I ſhou'd on ſtories carouſe, I 
| For as to carouſing on diet, and wine g 
I care not for thoſe if nought in the line 5 
| Of old ſtories told, to give zeſt to the wine, | 7 
| So knocking, his prentice ſaid he not at home, C 
haut gone to dine out, and back cou'd not come, - 
| He gave me a note, on opening did ſee, 
Some lines, which were thus, addreſſed to me, T 
That he'd have it known, and by me underſtood, H 
From his numerous family, having places where ſhou't * 
His table was ſtock'd and had no company, M 
Save particular friends, ſo not ſuch as me, A 
Not even thoſe friends if not aſk'd by he, | O1 
| I ſtar'd and I wonder'd tho' money I've ſpent, Ar 
| And much too on printing, and advertiſement, * 
I had in my pocket a dinner to buy, W 
And a dinner I bought and regal'd on it I ? Bu 
Much better than when, with Friend who look'd ſhy, O 
Two other ſprouts are, of much the ſame ſort, By 


Whom I went to dine with, and to did reſort, 
To the dulleſt of places, dull K— — — fquare, 
The one keepeth boarders, and board well may there 
An acquaintance of mine near on twenty-five year, 
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She gave from her own many glaſſes of wi ne, 

When four years ago I with her did dine, 

And abundance of talk, though late ſhe but gave 

There porter inſtead, as if none ſhe did have, 

And yet I am ſure, did I boarder become, 

She'd have found out ſome place, and found there 
was ſome, 


The other who knew of my coming was G 


Nought but leg of mutton at's table was ſeen, 
Save turnips and *tatoes, and as to his beer! 
Twas goodiſh as ſwipes, but no better there. 

A bottle of wine was produced indeed, 

On which he harrangu'd and it was agreed, 
Inſtead of good Port, Maderia ſhou'd be, 

And the cork it was drawn, and decanted it ſhe®, 
J ſaid I would thank him, as a Poet ſhou'd do, 
That in my next Poem, my thanks he might view, 
He having not bought my Poem the firſt, 

II write to him ſoon, and then nearly burſt 

With laughter to think, he'll be buying of me, 
My verſes ſo railing on nigardly he, 

An ullage was left in the decanter that ſtood, 

On the ſideboard to do the Squire much good, 
And a glaſs of it to enliven my heart, 

And he in ſome water did drink t'other part, 

So the Wine that came on, and was the full quart 
Was Liſbon, but Liſbon, good 'enough wou'd ſay he, 
But aſked himſelf to dine there with me, 

Of Madeira was none is the truth told to TEE, 
A relation, connexion, or ſomewhat like that 

By his wife, once ſweet maid, remembering what, 


* His Maid. 
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And how I did like her though never lik'd him, 

Yet known him for years, and though not a-kin, 

J thought that I might have more welcom'd been, 

*T 'was lamb and a hare, when before there did dine, 

And Doctor H— there with Port and White Wine. 

Fare wel ye dull ſcenes of K—— — ſquare, 

For only dull maids and dowagers there, Ea 

Ye ſhall ne'er ſee my face to look on or ſtare, 

Except *tis to thank the Lady who ſent, 

Me a glaſs from her pint, when to th” boarding houſe 
went, 

I hope for my gratitude ſhe and ſome more, 

My Poems will buy, ſo oblig'd on that ſcore, 

And now to conclude with telling a tale, ; 
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Where I got the next day, each thing, good, and ale, 
As the generous folk wou'd make me regale, 
Cod fiſh at the top, roaſt mut at the bor, 
On one ſide a tongue, t'other fowls once did trot 
And pudding of rice, with attendance enough, 
I'm ſure that there was a great quantum ſuff. 
And then came the wine, and drank as ſhou'd be, 
With remembering thoſe belonging to me. 
The Ladies adjourn'd to the drawing-room where, 
They hop'd to ſee me drink tea with them there, 
And play game at cards, expecting ſome Co. 

one handſomer than, thoſe from us did go, 
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bow'd as if meant, by and by ſhou'd be ſo; 
The bottle then puſh'd around and around, 
To toaſt what we lik'd, till paſt ſix was found, 
And then went again, the Ladies to ſee, 
The Ladies I like and their company, 
And never an evening without them wou'd be, 
Tis ſplendor, tis taſte, refin'd to degree, 
Old bachelors know not, nor often do ſee, 
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For they hugger- mugger their time ſo away, : 
At Chambers or ſo, upon the cheap lay, 
When in company come, they have nothing to ſay. 
When [ talk*d of my P, as the Doctor was hard, 
Of hearing I mean, he paid no regard 
To what I did ſay, but his worthy good ſpouſe 
Say'd ſhe wiſhed to know, where and at what houſe 
My Poems were ſold, and grand-daughters fair, 
Said they wou'd ſend for them, ah ! that they wou'd 
there; 
My thanks for their kindneſs obliging me where, 
I wiſh my old friends would ſhew me ſome ſhare, 
Theſe Ladies were new ones, I ne'er ſaw before, 
| I went into ſee em, and open'd the door. 
Now ſaying but that I wiſh'd for it much, 
Mr. P wou'd let be the powder tax ſuch, 
As mention'd before by way of a note, [ wrote; 
Will produce him much more than the act as now 
Beſides it will bring the poor barbers again, 
To get into work which trom them yo've ta'en, 
As now but for ſhaving one penny does come, 
And then they'll have more, and with it much fun, | 
; To find that ſome friend, has found out the way, } Wo 
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To get them more pence, by the tax a freſli lay, 
And I may perhaps come in from that pay, 
To be paid fe my rent, by the tax I have loſt, 
And got but a wig, which me twenty pounds coſt, 
And then how will ſing, thoſe Barber poor fellows, 

| Old Roſe go away and now burn the bellows. 

N And juſt but few words with reſpect to command, 
I n&er underſtood, but from the King's hand, 
In orders be ſeen, but I t'other day, [ they, . 
Saw command where ſhou'd not been, but ordered 1 
And that was reſpecting, ſome petty affair, * 
From the Poſt Maſter General in ſnewing his care. 


*; 


Beſides. Farren, what did I not ſee? 

A fight near as pleaſing as ſhe was to me, 

The fight Paxoxama, a wonderful ſight, 

Which did both my cye- ſight, and heart much delight, 

For I fit on the ſhore, and from thence do behold, 

All things thereon are, and Brighton of old 

] formerly knew a ſmall fiſhing town, 

I fee the church likewiſe, and every down 

So plealing to me, and then from afar 

I ſee out at ſea a large man of war, 

And nearer I ſee ſomewhat like privateer, 

As if ſhe would land, but dare not come near; 

The other ſight ſhown me, *twas a battle at ſca, 

J lik'd it, as noiſe, did not annoy me, 

For I ſee all thoſe cannon, that make ſuch a roar, 

And you ſwear that they come from a large ſeventy- 
our. 

As I have been down many times for to ſee, 

Brighthelmſtone ſo pleaſing all times unto me, 

I ſaw it much better than ever before, 

Each ſtreet and each houſe, and other things more, 

For there, as in towns that lay near the ſea, 

You ſee many fights offenſive to wee, 

Such as half ſtinking fiſh, and the ſmells from 'em rife, 

J hold hard my noſe, and ſhut up my eyes; 

But where we ſee nothing, our eye can offend, 

Nor ſmell of the noſe, the eyes precious friend, 

And therefore in future, I'll never more go 

To Brighton, to ſee what: Brighton doth ſhew, 

But to Leiceſter- fields go, and there will repair, 

To ſee it much better, and brighter much there, 

For there we ſee weather that always is fine, 

Bur at Brighton itſelf not once out of nine. 
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